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~ RURAL -TOPICS

il e

Some Practical Suggestions for Our
Agricultural Readers.

N ———

in small churns, and *e butter carefully col-
lected and weighed. The ratio of the batter to
the guart of cream gives the factor by which
the patron's cream is tested. This system
allows each farmer to raise his cream as he
desires, make it rich or poor, and be paid ac-
cordingly, The farmer is never informed of
the day when the sample may be taken, and
the pay is sccording to the test taken, and is
not changed until the next test. Any one dis-
satisfied with the per cont. of butter to cream

| allowed him cau domand new tests, and as

RAISING OXTONE FROM SEED. |

The ounion grows best in an open situstion, |
having a free exposure 1o the sun, and in a |
doep, vich, and rather clayey soil. There is Bo
danger of making 1l too Tich, prov ided |
oniy woll rnyvard manuare is used and |
well mixed or incorpel
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HEDGES Af FI

At a farm fence the live hedge is not a de-
cided suoeess. This iz not =0 much on acconnt
(vtl the ;11;1»-«--?‘;‘-;1i1}' of sk ns a ;.;-irnl ang
relinble £ from suitable plaats, but mostly
on sccount of necesssry in

NCES.
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The

maEnNgneni iwo best plants for making
furm hedses are the Usioe orange and the
honey loenst: Lotk of tlicse plants are of Inxur-
jant growth and require froguent trimming

auring the seasan them in shape. It
therefore bappens that the bedge reguires at-
tention at a time when the farmer is busiiy
engaged with his crops, and the result is that
the hedge i neglected, and socn becomes use-
less as au efficient fence.

A good hedge is something more than 8 mere
fenee: it 20ts a8 a sheltering agent to crops, and
in tres ‘ess countries gives a pleasing variety to
the socnery. To the mere utilitarian this lat-
ter quality may present little value, but there |
are bui few who do not recognize this improved
landscape effect. combined, as it is, with atility,
and even where the guestion of cost would be
against their continunance, the live fence is
maintsined in a wore or less defective condi- !
tion because of the additional beauty it imparts
to the scepery of the country.

With the wiew of combining an eflicient
fence with the beauty of a hedge, it is proposed
o erevt & fence of burbed wire, then plant Osage |
srange, barberry, privet, or honey locost, and |
sllow the hedge to grow up and ultimartely |
over up the wires. When the posts support-
mg the wires have ¢ecayoed it is probable that |
wme barbs of the wires will have bscome so
ixed and entangled in the wood or branchies of |
the plants &s to reman intuct without further |
atiention. This would insure a durable aund
sighiy fence.

HOW T0 SPROUT sWEET POTATOES,

A reader of THrE NaTroxal TrRIBUNE, dat-
inz from Eansas asks for the best method of
sprouting sweet polatoss, and whether or not
it is essontislly necessary to prepase a hot-bed
for the purpsse of getting plants in time for
setting out. We have never nsed 8 hot-bhed for
sprouling sweet potatoes, although we have
psed 2 ginsed sash and freme, and have seen
them equally sucoessful when sprouted under
& covering of oiled calioco: but a glass cover is
more ocertain, as it sllows the bed to become
warmer than when it is covered with 8 more
opague substance. In preparing the frame,
first spread Two or three inches of sand, then |
lay in the potatoes thick enough to mnearly t
tonch each other. If the polatoes are very
laxge, it will be necessary to cut them in two |
snd lay them with the cut surface uppermost.
After filling the space, cover the whole with
saud sbout two inches above the potatoes,
The sash is then placed over them, and kept
close until they commence o grow. Do not
give gny water. Have some old baggiug or
straw Lo cover with during nights. When the

routs show anbove the sand a little gir shonld
be allowed when the sun shines, and a daily
wetting muy be given, but only on clear days
When well sprouied the glass may be entirely
remaved during the duy, end 3 conple of weeks
before plauting keep the glass off day and
pight. so as 1o harden the plants and prepare
shem for removal.

EELECTING GRAPES.

The American Pomological Society states that
the Concord grape is the most populer variety
in the conntry. Next in popularity the Dela-
ware is placed, followed by the Hartford Pro-
Jific and the Ives. Norton's Virginis is populisr
as 2 wine grape. and the Scuppernong for the
extreme Southern Statos.

When we take into considerctisn the great
nufuber of warieties which have been intro- |
duced during. the past twentv-five years,
bronght oul with the highest encomiums snd
sold ul high prices, the above selection is not
very flatiering to the judgment of those who
have been instrumenta! i sending out the
high-praised aud high-priced kinds; it also
showz that we can only grow grapes of third-
rate guality in guantitics: for, excepting the
Delaware, we cannot place the others very high
as fine-fiavored grapes. But we are not so badly
off us this surnmary suggests; the truth is toat
good grape-growing localities are not so plenti-
ful ax is supposed. Weo have loealities where
such superior varietios as Iona, Dians, Eume-
Jan, Waiter, Sglam, and others which could be
naunod are prodoced in perfection, but, as 1«
genersl the report of the sociuty is carrect.

The successes in grape culture depend more
ppon locdity than upon skill in maousement.
The wost skiliful cultivator will be unable to
pet good crops in unsaitable locglities. The
great drawback of our best kinds i= their liahil. {
ity to leaf injury from mildew: hicnce we find
that the varieties loast subjeot to this malady
are moilly grown, a true illustration of the

survival of the fittest,” so far as prowth is
eoLccried ; bul nature docs not tase into con-
sideration the guality of the fruic.
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AGE OF TREEE FOUL NERMAXENT PLANTING.

1y sdpoting trees and plants for the orchard
snd garden it whiclh luive naade only a mod-
ersic growih shonld be preforred. A peach tree
oo Veer ail froan the bud is the proper age to
pelecl  indeed, so well is this recoguized that
nobody pretends to sell older trees.  For pears,
appics, phums, and cherries two yeurs' growth
froou bmd i5 the most desirable. We have
L._:.!f-i onsiterably of trecs only one year
wadod, but wousd net reco;nmend selting out
trees so young. The slight sdditional cost of o

el

year-old tree over that of one vear old is
sod

mare Lonn ('_._l‘i' s
the older troe.

With propes we

in the bellcr growth of
bedll ollr cxperience.
und so great g differ-
i

ehce. Gyood une plauts are sbont as oo

&5 those of two wea orrth, unless they have
been crown in decp peaty rich soil and haves
Juat of roots similar (o the tail of a horse;
pisnls vwith reols of this churacter seidom do

uch govd the fral vour after pisnting; these

eraadl, Shry redts rasuld and decay. and new roots

huve to Lie prodoced from tise iase of the plant,

if at all. Ou the other hand. plants of the

grape which Lave only twoe or tliree stumvs of

thickish roots soon establish & Juxuriant growth
BUTTER FACTORIES,

Mr. Schoch, of Omangeviile, INlinols, who
keeps o butter factory, purchases his cream
tnder the following rales, which he finds to
work well all round: Each r.twn sets his
milk &5 he wishes, and doos his own skim-
ming. About four times a year or oftener a
quart swaple of the cream is secured from each

3 The system is said to be
entirely satisfaciory to both scller and buyer.

manyv ag he desives,

TO PREVEST HORSES FROM CRIBBING.
1t is steted that horses may be weaned from
this habit by using a paste made of red pepper
aud brown socap applied wherever marks of
teeth are seen in the wondwork. The animal
will soon discover it and will avoid touching
it. This is co simple and cheap s remedy that
it can readily be tricd when occasion reguires.

FLOWERING THE YARD.

Agricultural Editor NATIONAL TRIBUNE:
I swish you wonld tell us more about flower-
ing shrubs and hasdy plants {ur the front yard.
ich I have

EHREUBS IN

Une of the most chnyining oly)e

socn was a large round bed dilled with vartelics
of spireas., What a beautiful thing, when in
full bloom, is the Weigelia, with its branches
iddod thickiy with i ms. 1The Forsytbia,
the earliest WeTring , forms a yellow
H SO P 18 3§ DIGESOR .i.hl.‘ll. how
i one s the old-feshiosed sweel Mis-
ri currant with which but few plants can
1 in delightful fragrance. The double
ywering als and the red flowering Pyrus
seem fo be gradually disappesring.

An i, may 1 ask, Bas been found ohjec-
tionab : [ it 18 80 rarely seen 1n
the modern gevden ? 1t is called an old plant,
but I am one of those who think, with rezard
to lowers and dowering 1 lanis, that "..L:::' Can-

wither, custona caunot stale” and, indeod,
1 K1 i { inits &8 others do upon old
booizs and old w i, Bopt in yerard to setting,
th; 1§ P 31 L ‘-.:: -set be

i mbs that 1 ¢ k T Ol £T

‘ais 1 2 | 1 1
deness y i v me in thi
tion, but 1 m ) none on my woinises
unleas in th e E MamTHA,

N1 VGUE.

Desery; Oatals Samail F
—_ I.l ll ;“' ! " Ly 1 ;i
French bo 1 {lorisis are 8o expertd

| in their Pre ¢ wessful in rais-
ing new plants, is owinz to the fuct that each cne

specialty, r Con-

fines hnoself, and
nOTaxd. ryiaachn aro
coming to this. This catalogue of Mr, Allen's
is confined mainly to strawberrics and rasp-

| 7
NoComesS st

berries, of which the best selections are given, |

and their comparative valaes deseribed. Very
fine colored plates are given of the Manchester
strawberry, the Frentiss grap: and the Hanscll
raspberry, Brief instructions regard fo

ent

planting and cultivating are given, with list,

of prices attached to the varicus articles enu-
merated.
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NOTES AND EXTRACTS.

A Digest of Informatiion Ceilected Frum Various
Sources.
SOAKING OATS.
An experienced farmer recommends that
oats be soaked sufficiently to swell them be-
fore feeding to stock. Grouand oats are in

proper condition at all times, but millers are |

nol partisl to grinding oats, and many farmers
feed them nngronnd : when soaked the husk is

! partially torn away, and facility of digestion

increased. FPoaltry will carefully pick out the
soaked grains from the dry when allowed a
preference in the maiter.

GREASE HERLS.

The veterinary depurtnent of & Western
paper contains the foilowing recommendation
for the trestwent of grease hecls: Give s pur-
gative of Barbadoes aloes seven drachms;

| gentian snd ginger casi one drachimn; syrup to

make a ball, or dissolve the alocs in a pint of
tepid water and add the other ingredientsand
give a3 a drench. Poultiee the running and
sare places with linsced mesl. After poultic-
ing a couple of days clean the legs well and

dress three imes o day with a letion of sugar |

of lead one cunce; water one pint—mix. For
the diseased frogzs clean them well and insert a
litile calomeol into ¢dia crevices,

SOWING IYE IN CORN.

If furmers will sow one-half bushel of winter
rye to the aere in their corn, and plow it in the
last time, it will not only have a tendency to
choke out the weeds that start up aflerward,
but there will be no dunger of dry murmain
among caltle frem eating too frocly of dry
sialks, as the rye will remain greca threngh
the winter, and will be eaten by stock in pref-
ercnce to the com fodder. It makesa desirable
feed for all kinds of stock, and aids materially
in the quality and quantily of milk produced.
besides proving & saving of from ono lo two
tons of bhay for every sacre sown: and last, bus
not least, it affords a green crep to plow undes
in the spring, which wiil renew und enricl
ihL‘- ldﬂ'.l. — .I'all'l ral i;’”r‘btf-

WARM THE WATER.

Don’t be afraid to put warm drink in the
pouitry-houses these cold mornings. We know
vou have always given it to them cold, but we
hardly think the change will cause intoxica-
tion, unless it boe of joy. If they have the
waler warm in the morning, with a little
cayenne pepper put in to keep it so, it will be
very grateful to the birds, and is & beneticial
csrrective as well, while such * peppered
drinks” wiil not congeal se gquickly as water
will withont it, in the coldest weather. Bat
the clean, fresh water, in ample supply, within
the chicken-house, is a desideratum. and its
value cannot be over estimated in the severe
wintry days.—Jleulfry Yard.

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.
Our Agricuitura! Editor’s Weekly Chat With His
: Readers.

To a “ Youne Pear Grower,” who desires to
be informed about the indications of blight
on his trees, we would state that usuully the
first conspicuous evidence is that of the leaves
becoming bluck, as if scorched ; hence, we sup-
pose, the common name of fire blicht, when
describing 1his disease, On examining a branch
in this condition it will be observed that at
a point immediately below the withered leaves
the bark will be shriveled and dead. On cut-
ting into this, the wood will be more or les:
discolored. The remedy is to cut off the

ranch below the diseased part where the
wood is sound and perfect. The troe may
not be again affected by blight for many
yvears, aud yet, again, it may go through every
limb of the tree. We have had trees so in-
jured that every branch wounld have to be re-
moved, and yet a new top would form, and in
a few years the tree be as good as ever,

“1sce it stated that it does more harm than
pood to scrape the rough bark from old trees: also,
that whitewashing the stems is useless, What i
your opinion aboul these operations 7 "—John Gil-
mor, N. H

Ans. : Inssmuch as insects, eagerpillars and
larvee find o lodgement in crevices of Tough
bark, its removal tends to their destraction ;
otherwise, it need not be removed. As to
whitewashing trees, the only reason for it is to
prevent blight on the parts washed, and to
remove scale insects from the bark; for both
it is effectnal, whatever may be said to the
contrary.

* I see it slated that blight in pear trees is due to
a partial exbaustion of the soil, and that that ex-
haustion is confined chiefly to mineral substances,
and the advice is given to give the sofl a dressing
of conl or wood ashes, half & wagon load to a
tree. Isthis likely to prove a remedy ? "—Senex.

Ans.: Dlight is well known to be produced
by atmospheric canses, with which the soil has
nothing to do. Some writers hesitate not to
give an opinion about things of which they
are wholly ignorant. When a writer advises
the application of half & wagon-load of wood
ashies 1o a troe, his statements are altogelhier
anworthy of serious consideration.

Mrs. C. B. is informed that cuttings of cne-
rauts, gooseberrics, grapes, privets, and 01
things which she alludes to, should be plant:
as soon as the ground is dry enough for work-
ing. Make the cuitings sbout eight inches in
Jeugth aud insert themn so that the top will be
about level with the sgurface. The less of the
eutting exposed the better; evaporation from
exposed portions is mgainst the rooting of the
mttin“ '.;'z. -

“jst. Can you Mmu where I ean obl:in

Patron; Luis is taken to the factory and churned
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WOMAN'S WORK

Aunt Helen’s Home Talks---Color in
Dress---Our Letter Box, &e.

.

When the Atherton family were once more
gathered around the hospitable library hearth,
Aunt Helen took up her old role, and, much to
Ethel's delight, she quite unexpectedly began
the series of talks for which the latter had
been waiting,

“The merry chirping and chattering that
has been going on lately among the birds np
in the leafless trees and vines near my win-
{ dows,” read Aunt Helen, “reminds mo that
the winter days will soon be ended, and with
them, also, Ethel’s visit. The busy little build-
ers outside have zlso reminded me that it is
time to begin the planning of the home of
which Ethel is so soon to become mistress,
The first consideration concerning a home is
that of sifuation, and this impertant question
must be decided by the purse and wisdom of
the purchaser. Wa scareely agres with the
philosopherywho said that * Religion is a matter
of good digestion,’ but we do believe that cheer-
fulness, happiness, prosperity, and the like,
are attend:auts upon perfect health, and perfect

heatt™ ‘iz mainly a result of health-inducing
¢ .ons. Thus it becomes a matter of na-

| tional ‘s well as individual importance that
| our lhemes be healthful. In the selection of a
i home-sita, the first reguisite is that of eleva-

tion, for a low sitnation insurcs to the ocen-
| pants of the home the evils of drainage from

the higher points of a surreunding heighbor-
| hood. The secend iz that of perfect sewerage
| and efficient modes of More and
| more are intelligent avelitecis coming to the
resene of batiled physicians and proving to
| them that the fevers, the lauguors, the unclas-

sified sulferings of city dwllers, are largely
| due to bad sewerage, damp cellars, badly con-
| structed heating apparatuses and imperfect ven-

ilation. 1t would bewell if every home could
- trees about it, for these, planted at judi-
| cious distances from a house, Lreak Ii}' their
shade the sickening heat of a summersun, and
by their rools absorh much of the poisonous
matier of the soil, All homes cannot be sub-
urban, bhut we could wish that to every home
thers might belong a sward and pathways. To
the traveler or the arriving guest there is no
sight more friendly than a firm, white, gleam-
ing road or pathway windiug through a cool,

If the home be in the country and surronnded
by grounds, the carriage road should pass the
home-enciveling park.  And for the sake of all
that is natural, artistic and humane, we beg
that the margins of roads and pathways be not
bordered with the remains of defunct molluses.

| Involuntarily, when we see these prim,
| shell-bordered walks and flower-plots, we
| wonder who ate the oyster which once

{ inhabited the now broken shell, and if the ap-
parent forlornness of this ohjeci—rent, speech-
less, in lonely exile from birthplace and kin-
dred—is really only apparent, or if some subtle
gense does not, indeed, pervade it, and make it
yearn to get back to its watery home, or at
least to the shelly beach, where the waters may
lave it, and sing uniranslatable requiems over
it. Muach more natural than a border of shells
is one of Alpine strawberry plants. These
graceful little plants should be placed at dis-
tances of five or six inches; the red berries
will last late into the antunin, and the contrast
which they form with the green of grass or
leaves, whon all other things are taking on
sombre tints, cannot fail to ba a refreshment.
In a city bome, one must do as one can; but
even here it is possible to add something to the
outside sttractions of a honse. Houses have
their physiozomies, as truly as people have
them, and the inflnence which the exterior of
our walls and windows axert, may bhe human-
izing or tho reverse. The outsides of our homes
shonld speak to the passer-by of the kindliness
and cheerfulness within, There is a hespital-
| ity to the outside world, not incompatible with
sclf-protection, in the management of curtains,
and flowers and transparencies in the windows
seem to establish a kind of Kinship between
| ourselves and the hundreds of human sisters
and brothers on the outside, whose hands we
never touch snd whose voices we never hear.
One of the beautiful aspects of the guaint old
Swiss cities is, that on the window-sills of the
Bumblést baftdings, &imple, Tamiliar flowers
{ bloow, and seem to send down to every passer-
| by a silent, graceful greoting. We naturally,
| perlaps, fall into the habit of classifying houses
|

from their outside appearance. One house is
sell-assertive, repcllant; another is megative,
and tells us nothing; another iz prim and ut-
terly wilhout grace; another looks dejected
and negleeted ; another speaks only of squalor
and thriftlessness; another is eloguent of by-
gone dignity, while another seems to have been
bailt alike to brave the heaviest storms, or to
stand perpetually hathed in wavm and genial
sunlizhé. 1n this house the very stones geem
to vibrate with 4 human sympathy, and the
brond deers seeimn to have Welcome inseribed on
archweys and panels. We pause before this
. home, with tie hope that it may be the coun-
terpart of the one which we are about to rear.”

Aunt Helen had finished. and there remained
but Tabbie's effering:

OUR TABLE.

Dishes for Breakfast and Tea.

Stewed Kindsys.—Cul the kidneys in thin, round
slices. Cover then with cold water and let them
stand half an hour; then wash them clean and
pul them into a stew-pan with one quart of water
or stock, a clove, two tablespoonfuls of onion juice,
and galt sad pepper.  Simmertwohours. Put one
talslespoonful of butter in the frying-pan, and when
Lot add one of flour., Stir until it is brown and
srooth, and sdd to the kidueys, Pata small bunch
of sweet herhis into the stew-pan and simmmer half
an hour longer. Taste to see if seasoned enough ;
if not, add more suil and pepper, and, if desirable,
one tublespounfol of lemon juice, Take out the
suneh of herba nnd serve, This dish can be pre-
pared any time in the day, as it is quite as good
wanned over as when first prepared.

Kidneya, Baute.—Skin, wash, and wipe the kin-
neys, cat in thin, round slices and season with salt
and pepper, Puot one tablespoonful of butter and
half a tablespoonful of flour into the frying-pan,
and when hot put in the kidneys. Stir two min-
utes, then add half a cupful of stock or water.
When the dish boils up ndt‘ half a tablespoonful of
lemon juice, Serve with & garnish of points of
toast.

Broiled Kidneys.—8kin, wash, wipe, and split
sheep's or lamb’s kidneys. Run a small skewer
through each to keep it open. Senson with salt
and pepper, dip in melted butter and in flour,
place in the double broiler and cook six minutes
over n bright fire. Serve on a hot dish,

Kidneys a la Mailra d' Hotel —Split and cut in two,
lengthwise, liunb's or sheep's kidneys, Wash and
wipe them. Season with salt and pepper, and dip
in meited butter and flne bread crumbs, Run a
small skewer in each to keep it open. Put them
in the double broiler and cook about gix minutes
over & bright fire. Serve on a hol dish with maitre
d'hotel butter.

Ham and Egygs on Toas!.—Chop fine the trimmings
from cold boiled or roasted ham, Toast and hutter
slices of stale bread. Spread the ham on these,
and place in the oven about three minutes, Beat six
eges with half a cupful of milk, n little pepper,
and one teaspoonful of aalt. Put this mixiure into
n sance-pan, with two teblespoonfuls of bulter,
and stir over the fire until it begins to thicken.
Take off and beat for a moment; then spread on
the ham and toast, Serve immediately.

Ham Croguelles.—One cupful of finely-chopped
cooked ham, one of bread crumbs, two of hot
mashed potatoes, one large tablespoonful of but-
ter, thiree eges, a speck of cayenne. Beat the ham,
cayenne, butter, and two of the eggs into the
potato. Let the mixture cool slightly, and shape it
like croguettes. Roll in the bread crumbs, dip in
bheaten egg snd again in ermmbs, put into the
frying-basket and plunge into boiling fat, Cook
two minutes. Drain and serve.

Canapees.—Afler cutting the crust from n loaf of
stale bread, cul the louf in very thin slices, and
toast to a delicate brown. Butter lightly, and
spread with any kind of potted meat or fish, Put
two slices together, and with a sharp kuife out
them in long strips. Arrange these tastefully on
a dish and serve at téa or evening partics, Sar-
dines may be pounded to s paste and mixed with
the yoliks of hard-beiled eggs, nlzo pounded to a
pasie, and nsed instead of polled meats, In this
casu the slices of bread snpy be fried in salad oil.

Mr. and Mrs. Atherton had many pleasant
hings to say—comments and suggestions—
;ﬁhich had been prompted by Aunt Helen’s
per, but at last the geed-nights were exchanged,
¢ lamps were put out, and in the library
ere remained only the uncertain, flickering
firelight.

COLOR IN DRESS,

We pass now to harmonions combinations
with yellow as a base. Yellow and purple form
an agreeable harmony. Yellow and biue form
s cold” barmony. Yellow and violet har-
‘monize. Yellow and lilac a weak har-

Osage lants; w. ghould
set out? zf \f-]..m ?.;fr}_mﬁg.wom moy.:; mony. Yellow and chestnut (or chocolate)
book of instruction.”—, i m"gmk. harghonize. Yellow and brown harmonize.
couuty, Pa, . Y’ Uow atd red harmonize, Yellow and erim-
Ans.: Any nurseryman ean get you plants. | sod lsxmiouize. Yellow and white a poor har-
For silk-worm eggs and boo dress Miss | mony. YeHow and black harmonize. Yellow,
Perham, )Innﬂ::s, Tenn. o scud you a ﬁpe, scarlot and erimson harmonize. Yel-
small work on the subject by mail, low, purple, scarlet and blue harmonize,
§
. - - 1 - - -

Lol he | STOCT inwn up to a hospitable-looking deoorway. |
f which he | :
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FASHION NORES,

Joule cloth is a rival of clléviots and tweeds.

New half-fitting wraps ax¢ cuk with Japa-
nese sleeves. .

. Valenciennes lace is returning to favor for
evening wear, i ¢

A stylish spring bonnet in “Queen Mab”
shape, which is of the poke order of bonnets,
is made of amber-colored straw. About the
ecrown is draped a wide pittern of gold lace,
which partly veils a small wreath of searlet
roses and mignonettes. The inside of the bon-
net is faced with erimson velvet, and upon the
extreme edge is set a row of pale amber beads,

In many stores devoted to the sale of elegant
lingerie is quite a display of Elizabethan and
Mary Stuart rufls. Some are made of lace and
| others of the shecrest of India muslin, To
| keep them in an upright position, a stifl} invis-
ible met lining is used. Roman pearl beads,
large and small according to fancy, are sewn
on the edge. To suit thisstyle, the throat
must be long and slender, or moderately so,
and the hair of the wesarer dyessed high,

The fashious for the present season are to ho
singularly eclectic. Silk, satin, velvet, plush,
pekin, faille, brocade, are all worn to seme ex-
tent, and are all in “good form.” 8o, too, with
the colors: dark green, dark blue, garnet,
ruby, bronze, olive, terra-cotta, and seal brown
are all equally fashionable for street wear.
Long cloaks are as much seen as the jaunty
Newinarkets, and hats and bonnets ean hardly
| be too large or two small to be considered out
of style.

The new printed satcens are very attractive.
Some of the latest patterns are guite indescrib-
able, showing a number of dull tints enlivened
by a few touches of old gold or Japanese red;
others show rieh, dark-colored gyounds, over
which are thrown masses of seft-tinted foliage,
elusters of laurel blossoms, arhutus flowers, scar-
abexid, geometrical figures, and tiny moons and
crescents. These fabries are to be used this sca-
gon in conjunction with sclf-colored materials,
and great taste and tact are mecessary in com-
bining the two fabrics. The printed sateens
are used for panels, tablier, facings, and corsage
trimmings,

OUR LETTER-BOX,

We should be glad to receive letters from the
mothers among ourreaders. Weare sure that
many a word of needed counsel and helpful ex-
perience might be seut to us ont of the every-
day lives of our mothers. We hope that we
do not now appeal in vain. Life is tull of prac-

ical daties, which our sons and daughters are
yet to mecet, and a timely word of counsel now
and then may smooth down many a rough
crossway and fortify the heart for many a
stern experience which lies waiting for some
or all of our children, We speecify no subjects ;
all the phases of home and social life are open
for cominent in our Letter-Box.,

To the Editor NATIOSAL TRIBUNE:

In TRe Tripvse of March 15th, I read in dunt
Helen's Budgel the recipe for Roman Punch (Ponch
ala Romaine), and I now venture to =end you an
inleresting scagap connected with this recipe, which
I have lately received from a friendly reader of
Toe TRIBUSE:

The History of Roman Punch.—For nearly a cen-
tury Roman punch had been the summer refresh-
ment of th: Popes, and their cooks were threatened
with the hotrors of Holy Office if they ventured to
impart the secret of its preparation. The invasion
of ftly by the great Napoleon, in 1796, served to
break throngh this papal interdict. A yvoung man
pamaed Molas, son of the chief confectioner of Pius
V1., no sooner saw the French eagles soaring over
the Eternal City than he ran nway from his father,
leaving the pattyvpans and jelly bags of the Vati-
can to wneir fate, and united hisforiunes with those
of the conqueror. Young Master Molas bhecame a
favorite servant of the ili-starred Josephine. When
she died he obtained a situation in the culinary
establishment of the Russian Prince Lieven, and
asccompanied his Excellency to London, on his ap-
pointment ns Embassador to the Court of St. James.
The Frinee introduced the papal beverage into
London, and the guests who dramk of it were
raptuarons in their praise ofit.  ‘The recipe wassent
to the Carlton House, in complinnce with the wish
of the Prince Regent, gnd his Royul Highness per-
miited copics to be given to a few select friends;
by degrees, it became better known, and is now
matle in a greater or less degree of excellence the
world over. Aunt Helen has happened upon the
genuvine recipe, Very traly, yours, ANitA L,

BavridMore, Mb. .

To the Editor NATIONAL TRISBUNE:

In addition to the utensils whieh we already have
named, there will be needed i a completely fur-
nished kitehen, a moulding board of good hard
wood, a board on which to cut byead, & board on
which Lo cut cold meats, a thick baard or block on
wlich to break bones, open lobsters, ete.; a rolling
pin, wooden buckets for sugar, Grsham, Indian
and rye menl, wooden boxes for ries, tupioca,
crnekers, barley, soda, eream of tartar, ete.: covers
for flour barvels, wire flour sieve—not too large, &
puil for cleaning purpeses, one vecetable muasher,
large stone pot for bread, a stone pot for butler,
one for pork, one dust-pan and brush, one serab-
bing brush, one broom, one blacking brush, four
vellow esarthen bowls holding from six quarts
down, four white smooth-bottomed bowls—each
holding one quart, cups—each holding half a pint,
one bean pot, one earthen pudding dish.

A Friexp 1o YoUNG HOUSEKEEPERS,

A. N, Denver, Col.—Before we comply with vour
request to give an account of the blending of colors
employed imsome of the most noted of elassicul
paintings, we have thouzht best to indicate the
symnbolisin of colors, 28 understood by ancient pain-
ters,  In the early ages paioting was employed al-
most solely 1o decorate the churches, and every
painter attached to esch color some moral or spirit-
ual significance, A knowledge of the mystic sense
or symbolism of ecolors was alike necessary to
artista and to interpreters of art.  While is worn by
the Savior after his resurrection:; by the Viegin in
representations of the Assumption and Iminacu-
late Conception; by women, as the emblem of
charity ; by rich men to indieate humility, and by
the judge s the symbol of iutegrity. It s repre-
sented sometimes by silver or the diamond, and its
sentiment is purity, virginity, innocence, faith, joy
and light. Fed. the color of the ruby, speaks of
royalty, fire, divine love, the Loly spirit, cre-
ative power and heat. In an opposite sense it
symbolized hlood, war, and hatred. Red and
biack eombined were the colors of Satan, purga-
tory, and evil spirits. Red and white roses are
emblems of love and innocence, or love and wis-
dom, as in the garland of St. Cecilia.  Blue, that of
the sapphire, signiticd heaven, heavenly love and
truth, constsney and fidelity. Christ and the
Virgin Mary wear the blue mantle, St. Johu a bine
tunic. Green, the emerald, the color of spring,
expressed hope and victory, Yellow or gold wns
the emblem of the sun, the goodness of Ged, faith,
and fraitfulness. St. Joseph and St. Peter wear
yvellow. Yellow has also a bad significance when
it has a dirty, dingy hue, such as the usual dress of
Judns, and then siguifies jealousy, inconstaney,
and deceit. Violet or amethyst signified passion
or suffering, or love and truth. It is the color of
martyrs; penilents, asthe Magdalene, wear it; the
Madonna wears it after the crucitixion, and Christ
after the resurrection, Gray is the hue of mourn-
ing, of penance, humility, or accused innocence.
Black refers to darkness, mourning, wretchedness,
wickedness, death, and belongcﬁ to Satan. In
piotures of the Temptation Jesus sometimes wenrs
black. White and black together signified humil-
ity, mourning, and purity of life. %‘heﬂe are the
colors of the Carmelifes and Dominicans. Qur
next letter will begin the series for which you
have asked. Toe LETrER DRAWER,

A. L. sends to “A Country Girl” the following
contribution for her soup-hook:

Cream of Rice Soup.—Twe quarts of chicken stoclz,
(the water in which fowl have been boiled will
answer,) one teacupful of rice, » quart of cream
or milk, a small onlon, a stalk of celery, and salt
and pepper to taste. Wagh the rice carefully, and
add to chicken stock, onion, and celéry. Cook
slowly two hours (it should hardly bubble), Put
through a sieve; ndd sepsoning and the milk or
cream, which has been allowed to come just to a
boil. If milk, use also a tublespoonful of butter,

Snowing Sand.
[From the San Franpiseo Chronicle.)

At last Monday night’s meeting of the Miero-
seopical Society, H. (. Hanks rcad an interest-
ing paper oun “Some Notable Features of the
Great San Francisco Snow Storm.” The lec-
turer. it seems, being degirous of getting some
chemically pure water, collected some of the
snow, and found, to his suprise, that the water
from it was muddy and milky. On placing it
under the micrescope, he found that the water
contained fine sand, resembling that of the Col-
orado and Mojave deserts, While making fur-
ther experiments, he happened to read a tele-
gram from Fresno, announcing that a shower
of mud Lad fallen, although the atmosphere
had been perfectly quiet for a week. He then
procured some of this mud and found that it
was almost identical with that obtained from
the snow. The lectuyer stated, further, that
he had made a caleulation as to the amount of
sand which fell in that memorable storm, and
that he had found it £9 be seventy-five tons to
the square mile, supposing the fall to have been
equal, % /

s $3
Somebody's Child. - . -

Somebody’s child is dying—dyleg gith the
flush of hope on his young face, and'solebody’s
mother thinking of the time when that dear
fuce will be hidden where no ray of hope can
brighten it—because there was no cure for con-
sumption. Reader, if the child be your neigh-
bor's, take this comforting word to the mother’s
heart, before it is too late. Tell her that con-
sumption is curable; that men are living to-
day whom the physicians pronounced incurable,
because one Iut_igrhnd been almest destroyed by
the disease. . Plerce’s “ Golden Medical
Digcovery” has cured hundreds; surpasses cod
liver oil, hypophosphites, and other medicines
in curing thls fold by druggista,

TED AND THE BABY.

A Very Remarkable Esxperiment in |

Housekeeping.

[By George Cary Eggleston.]

I.

The baby always had been Ted's pet. Ted
was about eight years older than the baby, and
g0 he made it his business from the first to de
all he could to make this little sister happy.
He would sit for hours amusing the baby or
rocking her cradle without a sign of worry,
and he would carry her about, too, even after
she grew heavy, to show her the pigs and
chickens, until his sturdy shori legs could
stand the burden no longer. In short, he was
the best brother that a litile baby girl ever
had, and by the time that she conld walk and
falk a little, Miss Baby had learned to think
he was her own private properiy. She wanted
Ted to lead her, Ted to talk to her, Ted to show
her whatever there was to see, Ted {o sit by
her cradle nntil she went to sleep, Ted to do
everything for her. And Ted liked it all, be-
canse he loved the baby bebler than anybody
else in the world.

Jut this is not telling my story. The way
of it was this: Ted’s father, who lived in cen-
tral Indiana, used to go to Cincinnuati every
yvear, driving a big drove of hogs to sell there,
and he took with him all the men and big boys
he could hire to help him drive the hogs, for
the trip was a long one, and thers were no rail-
roads in that part of the eountry in those days.

It was at a time like this that Ted’s mother
was sent for to see her sister, who was very
gick., This sister lived a géod many miles
away, apd the weather was cold and stormy.
Ted’s mother did not know what to do.
could not take the baby with her in such
weather, and there was nobody to leave with
her and little nine-year-old Ted.

“T'H tell you, mother,” said Ted: “voun just
go along, and I'll take care of the baby till you
come back.”

“Put it is a long way, Ted,” said the mother,
“and I may not be back till very late.”

“Well, what of that?"” asked the stont-
hearted little fellow. “You don’t s'pose I'm
afraid, do you? Ii you're gone till midnight I
don’t care. Just leave the baby with me and
go along. If yon don’t get buck by bed-time,
1’1l go to bed, and you cau baug on the door to
wake me.”

The good mother hardly knew what to do.
She did not like to put such a load of eare upon
the little fellow, but the case was pressing, and
there seemed to be no other way. So, after
looking to see that there was food enough
cooked for Ted's dinmer and supper, she
mounted her horse and rode away.

Ted held the baby up to the window and
made her kiss her hand to their mother as she
looked back from the top of the hill, Then he
set to work to *make a day of it’ with Baby.
He played horse and let the baby ride on his
back : he showed her all the pictures in the
big Bible; he made a house out of the chairs
and tables, and did a hundred other things to
make the day pleasant for his little sister, and
she langhed at his funny pranks till she could
Ianzh no longer. Then he gave her some bread
and milk, and, taking her in hisarms, sat down
in the rocking-chair and sang her tosleep. Ted
couldn’t sing, asa matter of fact; hecould only
shout the words withount getting within a mile
of any tune, but Baby thought his singing the
very best she had ever heard, and so it answered
every purpose.

Before the baby waked it had begun to snow,
and so Ted had a new thing to show her. The
snow was beauntiful to look at, as it fell very
fast, and the little girl was full of the fun of
watching it throuzh the window. So the day
passed and night came on. It was still snow-
ing hard, and a fierce wind had begun to hlow.
After Ted had put the baby to bed, and piled
a lot of wood on the fire, he sat down in the
big rocking-chuir to wait for his mother, who
had not vet come. The wind was blowing like
a huarricane, and it made him restless and un-
easy. He was not afraid, for he was a very
plucky little fellow, but as he listened to the
wind howling through the tree-tops and moan-
ing around the honse, and heard the windows
ratile, he thousht of his mother, who must be
somewhere out in that terrible storm, and he
was upeasy about her. _Still, he had no fear for
her safety, as he knew that she was used to
getting over troubles, and so at last he went to
bed and to sleep.

She
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When Ted waked he was puzzled., It was
dark still, but somehow it did not seem to be
night. He could hear the wind blowing, but
it sounded a long way off, or as it might have
sounded to him if his head had been wrapped
up in a blanket., There was no more of its
moaning around the house.

He jumped out of bed with a queer feeling,
as if something strange had happened. He
stirred up the fire, and threw on some wood,
which made a blaze, Then he looked at the
clock,

* Half past eight ! hesaid to himself. “ Why,
how is that? 1 went to bed at ten, so it can't
be half past eight at night. But it isn't half
past eight in the mornivg, for it's dark. 1
wonder if I've slept all night and all day #”

With this he opened the back door to get
some wood from the pile. But instead of gommg
out, he started back in surprise. The doorway
was blocked up with a wall of snow. He ran
quickly to the front door and opened it. The
wall of snow was there too, and all the win-
dows were blocked up in the same way. Ted
understood now. It was half past eight in the
morning, but the house was completely buried
in a snow-drift. Heand the baby were snowed
in alone.

I have said that Ted was a plucky little fel-
low, and so he was: but this was a terrible
state of aflairs, and for a few minutes he was
scared. Snowed in, with the baby to take care
of, and without any chance of help coming to
him, he might well feel alarmed. His mother
had not got home, and he could not guess what
had become of her. The very nearest neighbor
lived five miles away, and there was no kunow-
ing how long it would be before anybody would
find out what had happened.

But Ted soon saw that getting scared would
only make matters worse.
~ “Ican’t help mother,” he said to himself,
“ wherever she may be ; and what I've got to
do is to take care of Buby till the snow melts,
Wonder how long that will be? Two or three
weeks, 1 should think. And what are we to
eat, I wonder? Leot's see.”

With that he lighted a candle and went
to the cellar. There was only a little milk
left—about enough for Baby’s breakfast, and
Ted brought that up and set it to heat by the
fire. The baby was awake now, and so he
dressed her and gave her her bread and milk,
Then he cut some bacon and fried it for him-
self, but he would not eat any bread, because
he knew there was only part of & loaf left, and
he must save that for Baby.

After breakfast he began to lay his plans,
At first he thought of digging out, but he gave
that up, because, even if he should get out, he
could not carry the baby five miles in such a
snow. He knew enough to be sure that the
snow was not so deep everywhere as it was
around the house. He remembered how the
wind had blown, and knew that the house was
buried in & drift; but he knew that there must
have been a very deep snow-fall to male such
a drift, and it would never do for him to try
to carry the baby through a deep snow toa
house five miles away. He must just stay
where he was, and take care of the baby.

The first thing to do was to see how much
wood there was at the house. Sohe dugaholein
the snow at the side of the door, and brought in
all there was there, except one big back log,
which was too heavy for him. As he looked
at the pile he saw that it would last till night,
and by that time he meant to get the back log
in by some means. ke was worse troubled
about milk for the baby. There was none left
now, and he wondered if he could get to the

.cow-shed in any way. It wasa long way off,

but he must have milk if he could get it, and
he must try to feed the cows too, for if nobody
fed them they wonld have to live on the hay
which stood in a stack at the end of their shed.

Bravely the little fellow set to work to make
a tunnel to the cow-house, but it was very slow
work. He began at the door of the summer
kitchen, and threw the show, as he dug it out,
into that shed. The further he went, the more
slowly he got on, for he had to bring all the
snow back to the ghed kitchen and itin
there. He kept at work, however, until he
was tired out and very hungry, and yet he had
hardly made a fair beginning. He syw that

he must up the idea of digging his way to
the cow- , and get on in some way without
milk. He was very sorry on Baby’s account,

but there was me

p for it, 50 ho sob about

There was no difficulty about his own din-
ner, for there was plenty of bacon to fry. and
he could roast as many potatoes as he liked.
Bat the baby’s dinner was the puzzle. She
would eat a little roasted potato with him, bat

a baby only a yesr and a half old could not live |

on potatoes.

She always ate more bread and |

milk than anything else, but milk was out of |

the question, and bread and water wounld
hardly do.

“Wonder if X could make her a pudding!”
said Ted, after thinking the matter over.
“Mother puts eggs in paddings I know, and
there are two eggs in the cuphoard.
what else she puts in? Milk? Yes, and I
haven't any milk. Maybe it ‘Il do without
milk. Let's see.” .

And with tbut he carefully planned a pud-
ding. He tried to remember what hismother
did when she made a dish of the kind, but he
conld not remember much. He believed she
beat the eggs, so he would do that at any rate.
Taking one of the eggs, he broke it and beat it

I wonder |

with a spoon. but as he did not keep the yolk |

and the white separate, the beating did not
make it look quite right.

“It’ll have to do anyhow,” he said, after
wondering what was the matter, and so he set

down the bowl of egy and prepared the rest of |

his pudding. DBreaking up what bread there
was left, he wetted it with snow-water, put in
a goodl deal of sugar, and set the mixture by
the fire to heat. When it was hot through he
stirred in the egg, and then tasted the resuls,
It was not much of a padding, bet he had talked
to Baby abont it till siie was sure it was the
greatest pudding anybedy ever imade, and, as
it was sweet, she ate it without

it was not a real frinmph of cooking skill.

finding sut that |
| mottled cubs were brought to life.

When dioner was over, Ted set to work to |

get the big back log into the Louse, aud this
was a new frolic for Baby to watch. The log
was very heavy, but his mind was made up.
He dugz the snow away from the log, and then
tried to swing the end around; but the wood
was [rozen to the ground, and would not move.
He brought out the biz tongs for a lever, and
after bending them nearly donble in trying to
start.the log, he succeeded.
suddenly, Ted fell over it, and

a great mass of

_—-

“I burned up the summer kitchen, mother”
he said. “and I ruined the big tongs, and §
a'pota I've made an awful mess in the house=
but I told you I'd take care of the baby, lntl
I've done it.”

“Never mind ahout she kitchen, or the tongs,
or the mess, my brave boy,” answered the
mother, as she drew him to her side and kissed'
him. *“You and the baby are safe, and that's
enough.”—Harper's Yowng People.

THREE BABY LIONS

Added to the Menagerie of Pets Now Wintering a
Cleveland, Ohio.
[From the Cleveland Leader.]

There was a scene of great exeitement at the
room oecupied by some of the wild animals be=
longing to Hilliard's eircus and menagerie
yesterday afternoen. The oecasion was the
birth of three baby lHons. In the afterncon the
Alrican and Asiatic lions, in the cage next to
that of the lioucss, begun to bouand about im
their narrow quarters, shaking the entire build«
ing with their powerful blows, and the irom
bars seemed too frail to hold them in. Theiz
roars were terrifying. and set all the othew
animals agog, The lone hyena, whose come
panion died a faw days ago, joined in the
tumult with the most moawsaiul vells, the

monkeys barked and chattered in great exeitg.
ment, the Liberian ape climbed to the top of
the bars and kept up an inesssant pounding

with his hind feet. the cockatoo set up its moss
devilish sereeching, and even the mild-mane
nered black bear displayed unusnal inferest im
the uproar. By 3 threa pretty Httle
They are
about a foot ong and covered with ifine, silky,
vellow hair, slizhtly brindled, loaking a3 mucly
like puppies as eunhs. The mother regards
them most tenderly ond gives a most threatens
ing look to outsider who fays his
"\

[ "l'l"k.

'!i.‘-f

| curiosity by approaching too clese to her cags,

The log gave way |

snow fell upon him, completely burying him. |

He serasnbled ont in & moment and shook the
snow off, making Baby laugh at what she
thought was one of Ted’s jokes. The log was
now loose, but it took .Ted a long time, with
very hard work, to get it over the door-sill and
into the house. By the time that he got it
into its place in the back of the great chimney
he was quite tired ont; but he knew he must
have zome woodl to go with it, else the log would

what he wowld do for wood.
he had begun to dig toward the cow-house
would Iead past the big wood-pile, where thers

s plenty of wood, and Ted meant to goon

that wood-pile at least. DBut for to-night he was
going to burn the summer kitchen: that is to
say, he was going to burn all the planks and
timbers of the summer kitchen that he could
knpock loose with the axe.

“1t's only an old shed,” he said to himself,
“and if it was the finest parlor in the world,
Td burn it up before Baby should be cold.
And if mother don't come, and I don't gzet to
the wood-pile, I'll burn the chairs and tables
and bedstc®ds, and all the floors in the house.
I won't do thatif I can helpit; but one thing’s
sure, and that is that the Baby's got to be kept
warm.”

So he took the axe and knocked the summer
kitchen to pieces, and piled the wood in the
house ready for use. For the baby's supper he
boiled the egg that was lelt, and after putting
her to bed he was glad to go to bed himself.

Moerning came again, but still no word or
sign from the absent mother. Ted was very

uneasy about her, but it was of no use to worry,
and he had the baby to care for. The eggs
were gonue now, and so for Baby’s breakfast he
made & sort of gruel of corn-meal, and, to help
out, he gave her what was left of the bread,
first wetting and sweetening it and making it
hot.

But now be was growing very uneasy. The
brea:d was all eaten np, though Ted had not
touched a crumb of it himself, and he did not
know what to give the baby to cat for dinner
and supper except gruel. He tried to make
soup out of bacon, but it was only greasy salt
water, and he could not give her that. Then
he remembered that the hen-house was near
the wood-pile, so he made up his mind to keep
on working at his tunnel until he should get to
the hen-house, no matter how tired he should
be. But first he mixed up some corn-bread and
sct it to bake, By the time that was baked he
had got as far as the wood-pile with the tunnel,
and this was lucky, for the wood from the old
shed was nearly all burned up.

After carrying in woed and building upabig
fire he went back to his diggiug, leaving the
baby tied in a little chair so thatshe might uot
get to the fire. In order to keep her from ery-
ing he made it a rule to run in every few min-
utes and mike a funny face or do seme queer
prank to make her laugh. His legs and arms
ached with the hard work, but he was getting
on, and he must bhave a chicken before he guit
digging., At last he reached the hen-house,
and a few minutes later Master Ted sat in the
house showing Baby * how to pick a chicken.”

Jaby was very hungry, and & little eross on
that account, but Ted keptup his jokes, and
managed to amuse her. She stood by while he
cut up a part of the chicken, and watched him
put it on to boil. =

Ted didn’t know much about cooking, but he
made a pretiy good broth that night. He
thickened it with flour as he had seen his
mother do, and was about to put pepper into it,
when he remembered that pepper would speil
it for the baby. At last it was ready, and the
two sat down to their supper. The corn-bread
was nob very good, because Ted had forgotten
to gput any salt in it, bat it did very well to
crumble into Baby's soup, and she ate very
heartily, and then fell asleep in Ted's lap.

That night Ted lay awake for a long time,
thinking about his mother. He was sure some-
thing must have happened to her, or she would
not have left him and Baby so long. At last
he fell asleep, and long after the fire had died
down to a dull red he was startied by the sound
of & noisv banging on the door, and loud voices
calling Lim.

IIT.

Now let’s see what happened to Ted's mother.
When she rode away to visit her sick sister she
hoped to get howme again before dark, though
the distance she had to travel was very long.
By the time she had done what was needed at
her sister’'s the snow had begun to fall, and so
she hurried away on her homeward ride. But
the wind blew in her face, and the snow-drifts
were so deep that she had to travel very slowly.
Night came on, aud the storm grew worse. In
a little while she could not tell where the road
was, but still kept on. She was frightened
about her children, and in her anxiety she
grew nervous and confused. She had lest the
road, and was plunging about helplessly in
snow-drifts, not knowing where she was or in
what direction she was going. At last her
horse became worn out, and fell as he was try-
ing to struggle over soms fallen trees covered
with snow. The poor animal was unable to
rise again, and the half-frozen, half-dead
woman went on on foot, toiling through the
great snow-banks, and staggering with giddi-
ness from cold and fright and weariness,
Hour after hour she kept on going all the time
further away from home; for she had entirely
lost her bearings. It was morning before the
poor woman gave up. Then she sank down in
the snow, and knew no more.

A farmer passing by that way in the early
morning to look after his caitle saw her dress,
from which the wind had blown away the
snow, and ke quickly dug her out and carried
her to his house. She had wandered twenty
miles away from her own home, aud so neither
the furmer nor any member of his family knew
who she was. But they did what they could
for her, and got her to bed as seon as they had
rubbed her to a life-like warmth again.

All that day and night she wasout of her head
and lay in talking of her children and
moaning. On the next day she came to her-
self, and as soon as she found out where she
was, and how long she had been awsy from
home, she told the good people about Ted and
Baby being all alone in the hounse. It was a
bad time to travel, but the farmer with two
other men set out at onecs to save the little ones,
and in spite of her weak state Ted's mother
went too in the farmer's wagon. As they
neared the house, after dark that night, they
found it buried in the smow-drift; but the
farmer had brought shovels with him for use
if the road should be blocked anywhere, and
with these he and his men began to dig. It
was midnight before they cleared a passage to
the front door, and them they shouted
banged upon the door until Ted awoke.

Iv.
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builll:s hotoulgowu made
Ted to tell his story

| in answer to his mother's

never burn at all, and he had made up his mind |
he tonnel that |

“They grow very rapidiy,” said Mr. Gazvey,
“and in a few days they will be playing around
as lively and affectionate as kKittens”
R T
Bow a Passenger Saved s Train.
[From the Detroit Post and Trilune.)

On Monday afternoon the eperator at Paris
forgot to switch the Grund Rapids and indiangs
passenger train bound north, and if palled oud
at usual gpeed. A {reicht was going north, bu#
a sudden tamm in the road rrevented the engie
neers seeing each other's trains, Some track-
men took in the sitnation and signaled the ap-
proaching traios of the danger. Both reversed
engines, and the engineer and fireman of the
passenger train jumped. The enginesr and
fireman of the freight stood aé their pist. The
eollision took plaece, but happily was not serie

{ ous. Many of the passengers leaped from the

: SR AN | train, and there was gread excitement for @
with his digging the next day, s0 as to get fo |

time. The remaining passengers had barely
recovered from the shock when they found
their train was ruoning back at abous thirty
miles an hour, and without an engineer. Tha
danger was great and the wildest excitement
prevailed, when a yonong man nmmed Johm
Cassel, of Lakeview, unable to reach tle engine
by passing through the baggage and express
car, owing to locked doors, climbed up, ram
acroas the ears, dropped into the ecaboose and
shut off the steam, thereby preventing what
threatened for a few moments to be a terrible
calamity.

SONGS OF THE CAMP.

The Hue and Cry.
[By Elana.)

Who fears to speak of sixty-one,
Or blushes s the name?
Not those who at boom of Sumier’s gun,
And its wilder echoes at Red Bull Bun,
Turned from their homes, and each loved one,
To beat back treason’'s flamne;

Turned from the checkered dancs of Lifa

To tread a meusures with Death—
From quiet home-calm to tamult and strifs,
From the meeting hymn to the drum sod fife,
From the elinging arms of parent or wife,

To the baitle's sulphurous breath !

Changed the eomforts of laundried wear
For a foul and verminous shirt;
The houschold’s love and healthy care,
For the hideous woes, worse than swinlsh fare,
And depths of Andersonviile's despair,
For hunger, and thirst and dist!

Chnnﬁd the furrowed fald and meadow sweed,
The peaceful routine of srade,
For the weary march with biistered feet,
Its wes and cold, s dust and heas ;
The homestead's sheltering roof and seat
For a share in & dog-tent’s

Were they mercenaries, each and all,
With just the brute foree of eatile, -
Who stood s living rampart wall
Where canister, zrape, and minie-ball
Sent scores to answer the last reli-call—
(On whose ears no Senator’s “ frand " eries fallj=-
Dead in the frout of batule?

Did the barbarous pageant of war altract
Each ' Yank " from a safer duty T

Or loot to be grined from towns they sacked ?

Or was it * for fun,” and big pay, in faet,

That called Private Smith to be shot and hacked?®
And the hope of “Lesuty and boaty 7™

You one-eyed, one-armed, one-legged man!
And you, old physieal wreek!
Was it buying cotton you were in the van,
When that traitorous fire in your rear began ?
Tell that, safe-in-the-rear, re-nt-any-price clam,
Tell Wall street’s libelous mw. if you can,
And thas border-buzsard, Beek !

No! The Nation's future you held in truss,
And the world your valor praived :
"Twas not till your blades were laid to rust,
And the banners you bore thiro’ the bioody dusk
Of historic ficlds aside were thrust,
Thasthis * hue and ery "™ was raised !

The Little Major.

At his post, the little Major
Dropped his drum that battle day,
On he grass, all stained with erimson,
Through the weary night he lay,
Crying, * O, for love of fms,
Grant me but this little beon*
Can you, friend, refuse mo water—
Can you, when [ die so scou?"™

There were none o help or save him,
All hix friends had early fled,

Save the forms outstretehed around him
Of the dyving and the dead.

Hark ! e hears a footstep falling ;
How i makes his heart rejoice :

They will heip! O, they will save him,
When they hear his faintiv g woice,

Crying, “ O, for lovs of Jesus,” &e.

-

Now the lights are fashing round him,
And he hears = loyal waord ;

Strangers they, whose lips nouance if,
Yet he trusts his volee is ml‘d.

It is heard; O, God forgive them,
They refuse his dyj::f ?ruycr :

“Nothing but a wounded drummer =
So they say, and leave him there,

Crying, ' O, for love of Jesus,'" &eo.

See ! the stars that shone above him
Veil their face, as if in grief;

And the siies are sadly weeping,
Shedding tear-drops of relief.

But, to die by friends forsaken,
With his last request denied—

This he felt his keenest anguisl,
When, at morn, be gasped and died,

Cryiug, "0, for luve of Jesus,” &«

Let Them Slumber in Peace.
Let them slumber in peace where their comrades

have laid them,
On thoug:-ld of their fame they so nobly have

frod;
Where :jh;edm‘l: band of treason so fouliy betrayed
e,
And szn.mcu.‘ld with their lifeblood the green-springe
ing sod.
Every man was n h_ﬂ‘o.' Our couniry, exnlt
8hal! point to their doeds in the far-coming time,
Oumumi:n]-.ryzd they conquered, and the giory res
sulting
Shall live on the page of our history sublime.,

O, pray for them, mothers, for great were the dans
e eT

S
To these whom at morn and at eve you caress;
Your tressurers of home were the prey of é..
stranger—
Had they quailed in the hoar of our " ation's dige

fross.
They spn;ng to their duty when Freedon wae
calling
The brave to arouss at her chieffain’s commandg
They feil in the harvest of battle appa!ling—
Victorious in dying—the best of our land,

Their names with the heroes of old let ua number,
Who rt.:en.ghl & proud Nation that wan will be

0, fair is the warning they speak in their siumbes,
Let the Briton beware how be orosses thio sea,
Nor dare interfere in the struggle progressing
To rescus from ruin the garden of eurth;
For dnlcl[nllt_’ in battle, their wrougs while re=
Tessin

Gemmed with Pearls.

A month gemmed with pearls fashes mdie
ance every time it The contrast betweem
the ruby of lovely lips and the peariy teethy
they has wi ttofaaqdnm
poet. SOZODONT, fair ones, is the thing
most contributes to adorn the feminine mouth.




